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RETURN OF “CHET” TO BUSINESS AGAIN. 


A VERY SUCCESSFUL VACATION. 
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J. Bull Rejoices. 

Yes, rather! And, indeed, he has good 
reasons for so doing just now. 

In Egypt his muskets have been pushed 
ight into the heart of the enemy, and victory 
smiles upon the red cross of St. George. At 
‘ome he has finally succeeded in taking the | 

talk all out of a Yankee boat-crew that went 
there for the express purpose of making him 
sick, and his visiting militiamen have done 
what they have never been able to do before, 
win a victory on American soil. 

So why should he not rejoice and whoop it 
up? Why should he not forget his gout, and 
caper about expressive of his delight? Why 
should he not be frisky and whang the national 
tom-tom? Why should he not forget that 
vad-tly, treland, for the moment, and stand 
upon his bald-head if he wants to?” 

It really need not mar his happiness in the 
least to see how sick Brother Jonathan looks 
over the business, for he knows that it is not 
a lasting complaint (having had it so often 
himself), and that he will, in all probability, 
recover from it. 

Yes, let J. Bull, Esq., rejoice, for the day 
may not always be his. He is liable to be 
temporarily knocked out at any time, as he so 
often has been. 

Laugh, Johnny, we will try and stand it as 
well as you have heretofore. 


Home Again. 

‘CHET ” is a jolly good fellow. He is also 
a good President, and he probably comes very 
near to the American ideal of a man and an 
Executive. 

Lately he has been enjoying his vacation. 
He has been slobbered over by the snobs of 
Newport, but, finally escaping from them, he 
has been away down on the coast with con- 
genial friends, and enjoyed thoroughly the va- 
cation he was entitled to. 


Now he comes back after his season of fish- | 
ing and recuperation, and rings the door-bell | 


of the White House. ‘‘ Vacation is over; 


THE JUDGE. 


now to business again!” he cries, in his cheer; 
tones, and again the wheels of government 
move with renewed vigor after the just and 


needed vacation, 


Our Coroners. 





WE boast of civilization, and yet we have 
a set of ghouls in office who have more influ- 


ence for good or evil than they ought to have. 
They are undoubtedly a very bad let, and 
their conduct proves it. 

To know that they even have runners out 
looking up business (paying a commission on 


it), and that they quarrel in public over what 
they claim to be their ‘‘ cases,” and call each 


other hard names, is quite enough to convince 
To know that they 


anybody of their status. 
gather like vultures around the death-bed ot 

anybody who is dying without an attending | 
physician, waiting for the ‘ stiff,” 
to wrangle like so many vultures over its pos. | 
session, is to get an idea 


of what they are. 
New Yorkers, are you not proud of them ? 


Politics as an Abstract Idea. 


MEN come 
what right? By virtue of the right of asso- | 


together and converse, By 


ciation. 

They call for whatever they want. By what 
right ? By virtue of the talismanie formula, 
‘Set ‘em up again.” 


They get up a convention. By what right 


and ready 


By virtue of the Magna Charta of the Prim- | 


ary, the Ukase of the Boss. 

Stupendous outcome of vague possibilities 
The unknowable embraces the unwilling; the 
heeler clutches the locks of the delegate. 

Hoodlumism has no scope. There is no 
nothing 
something. Nothing is nothing. 

Then let us take something. 
of another. 

From the inner consciousness of the spirit 


Zero does not exist. Everything is | 


Cut the wires 


Ir Jimmy Husted is really ‘‘an old cow, 
can it be said of him that when he drinks a 
fizz he is a cow with a crumpled horn? 

Misty yellow autumn is here. Ah! these 
are the days of the golden doze. 

THE ancients had no machine-made shoes. 
But some of the female slaves wore hand-maid 
sandals. 


Wuy does a negro always give a grunt 
when he strikes his ax intoatree? It is only 
a little hew and ery. 

A MUSICIAN’s life, make the best of it, is a 

‘hum-drum ™ sort of an existence. 


WHEN a good dog dies he goes to the ‘* Hap- 


py land of Canine.” 


‘bunion ” often 
Pilgrim’s Progress.” 


ON the journey of life a 
hinders the *‘* 

ARABI appealed to the Lord of the Sun for 
victory. Now he is looking up at the night 
sky from his imprisonment, and is Arabi bay- 
ing the moon. 

IT is unnecessary to say that the new mix- 
ture of pepper and salt in dress goods is very 


seasonable, 
‘ FOREIGN letters of credit:” £ s. d. 
‘A DEAD swindle:” The undertaker’s bill. 
TABLE of interest:” The dinner-table 
WHERE we are most likels to find the sky 
blue: The nearer we get to the ‘ milk) 


way.” 


A MATHEMATICAL line may be straight, but 


| the lines in geology are strata. 


of ‘* Make” was evolved Tammany, the Wig- | 


wam, John Kelly. 

Cornell sprang into power by means of this 
evolution. 

There has been ever a Ring in Gotham, 
ard Rings are the links of polities. 


Man is but a circle with a single center: he | 


is an ellipse with two foci. John Kelly is the 
ellipse, Frank Spinola and Pat Dufly are the 
focl. 

The Conventions are facts, and accomplished 
ones at that. 

The true division of parties is this: the 


| luminous and the dark. 


The luminous are those who stay away from 


Conventions; the candidates are those who 


| are in the dark. 


To learn to scratch a ticket is to kindle a 
fire; every scratch is a scintillation. 

The impact of the head against a post in a 
dark cellar is also a scintillation. 

The condition of the cranium after an inter- 
view with Captain Williams’ club is also a 
scintillation. 

Illimitable genesis of formless nominations. 

The ballot clasps hands with the Conven- 


It is a galaxy of stars. 


tion. 
VICTOR HUGO JR, 





FAVORITE matrimonial saint: St. Bride. 


WHAT is the reason of a blow leaving a blue 
mark after it? Reason enough. Is not the 
perf ct of blow, blew? 

THE extreme of patience: Waiting while a 
stuttering man gets through the word p-p-p- 
p-pre-p-p-p-p-POs-S-S -S-S-8 s-t-f t-t-t-t-terous, 

REGARDING the age of the moon: Inasmuch 
as it is generally considered ungallant to tell 
a lady’s age, we shall give the moon the bene- 
fit of her sex, and will say—nothing about her 
age to anybody. 





POSITIVE assurance of a ‘‘ great mind:” 
New York police magistrate said the other 
day he ‘‘had a great mind to commit the 
prisoner.” 

How to prove an alibi: Have a lie by. 
[Respectfully dedicated to the Dorsey-Brady 
firm. } 

PRESSED 0° change! The spendthrift’s 
money is gone. 
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A REAL WONDER. 


I FEEL a bit astounded that I am not dead and cold 
Or dumb, at least, or deaf, or blind, or prematurely old 
I have not had paralysis nor any such disease, 

And bronchitis hasn't given me a melancholy wheeze 


I haven't any ague, and my hair has not turned white; 
I’m tolerably healthy, and I never dream at night; 

I have no mortal enemies, no colic, and no pains, 

And I feel no twinge of rheumatism in worst of autumn 


rains. 


My memory is excellent, my flesh is firm and hard; 

My appetite is worthy of a Zulu king's regard; 

My cheeks are red and chubby, and my eves are very 
bright; 

And yesterday I jumped a fence full five feet six in 
height. 


Yet health alike and sanity I feel inelined to doubt, 
And why I am not raving mad I really can’t make out: 
I haven’t even toothache, or neuralgia in the face 
Though I've studied all the evidence upon the Star 


Route case 
~OSCAR MAX. 


CONUNDRUMS. 


OLD Thurber must take Alvord’s place as 
Old Salt. But is he an individual salt mere- 
ly because he is a salt-seller? 

Do they call them grass-widows simply 
because they are in clover? 

Flirting may be small potatoes, but do you 
not think that after all there is usefulness 
even in a small potato-masher? 


Is there anything more appealing than an 


Irishman’s cough? 

By the way, as the winter approaches, and 
you are examining heavy goods while your 
teeth chatter, are you not feeling a little 
chin chilly? 

Why is aiming at an archery target like a 
certain kind of railway, if it is an arrow- 
gauge? And then if it has too many “pits” 
is it not likely to be all archery pi? 

Would John L. Sullivan have been a better 
Mussulman in the Sultan’s place? 


THE JUDGE. 
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FAREWELL TO THE SEA-SHORE. 


What does the one-legged man singgvhen | 


he thinks of the artificial leg-maker? Why, 
of course, he sings, ‘* Theh you'll re-member 
me.” 

Remenyi, the violinist, is quite a literary 
man. He must be the author of the novel, 
‘The Fiddle and the Beau.” 

Why do Jews hang their bed-clothes out 
of the window? 

When Ben Butler, in his yacht, went for 
seals, did he see any green seal? 

Is a man necessarily a light eater because 
he is a gastronomer ? 

Should conductors be courageous simply 
because only the brave deserve the fare ? 


Is the grocer who gives short measure 
engaged in peckulation ? 

Why should you never slander a deacon’s 
pious drink of herbs? Because you should 
never blacken tansey. 

What is the best drink after a long 
drive? Roederer. 

Why should Roscoe Conkling have been 
called Sweet William simply because he’s a 
kind of pink ? 


And, by the way, is it the pink of pro- 
priety to wear a red nose? 

And, by the way, again, can ex-Senator 
Thurman, who takes snuff, and uses a big 
bandana handkerchief, be said to belong to 
the blue noses ? 

And, again, can a Jew with the biggest 
style of nose be said to have the noblest 
toman of them all ? 


And, looking at THE JUDGE’s Jew cartoon, 
don’t the nose seem to have it, or are they 

like the she-goats, sort of ewe-nanny-mous? 

Do nightmares always rub the nap the 
| wrong way? 

Now that Tug Wilson is safe in England, 
| . 
| don’t you wish that he had taken along all 
| those other little English sparrers ? 











The Jews display a great liking for red 
bolsters. Why is this? Is it because they 
can’t tell a bolster from a lobster? It cannot 
be because they have them on tick. 

Is it true that Thomas C. Platt keeps a 
clear head by not wearing a wig ? 

The Secretary of the Interior will not tell 
how he made all his money, notwithstanding 
that he is a fortune-Teller. 

Why does the lark rise so high in a twink- 
ling? Because it goes on the lark’s spur of the 
moment, 

When a man is scolding his innocent night- 
key, isn’t he in danger of the lock-jaw ? 

Bob Ingersoll says that no man can see his 
own future. No, Robert, unless he could 
peep through the crack of doom. 

Georgia bas a lot of mountain people who 
eat dirt. Can they have any relationship to 
the Laplanders ? 

Those cats we hear at night, are they com- 
mieuxning. 





PRIOR to a recent religious service at Ocean 
Grove, a certain devout minister, having sud- 
denly missed his Book of Psalms, excitedly 
slapped his hand on a rear pocket of his coat, 
exclaiming: ‘‘’Tis gone! "Tis gone !” Where- 
upon one of the model leading members of his 
praying-band, mistaking the cause of the 
minister’s perturbation, quietly produced a 
small flask containing brandy, and whispered: 
‘* Never mind, brother, here’s mine for you.” 

So many sea-side hotels have burned this 
season that many millions of bed-bugs carried 
away from New York have not returned. 
These bedouins are no longer free lances. 


SOPHOCLES says that Heaven never helps 
the men who cannot act. A good many New 
York stage-players will never get any help 
from Heaven. 
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Vacation Vagaries. 


July 1.—Hello! vacation is about due, sure 
enough. One month from to-day I shall as- 
sume the role of ‘“Gentleman of Leisure,” to 
I must 
Where will I go? 
Where is the cheapest place—that is, as re- 


he played for two consecutive weeks. 


prepare for it instanter. 


gards fare, fodder, and fun? Here I am, a 
young clerk—which is as much as to say 
I haven't any spare cash. Spent all my 
money, faster than it came in, on winter and 
“pring sprees; now I'm broke, and here Il am 
What’s to 
he done? Guess I can drop lunches this 


on the threshold of a vacation. 


month, and drinks, and newspapers, and new 

neck-ties, and-——no, hang it! I must take 

Mary to Coney. Ah! Ili take her when I | 
come back, Let me see—I won't buy those 
low shoes. There’s $6 saved tor the Fresh- 
air Fund! Gad! I'll have an immense time! 
But where is the cheap country place? Listen 
to this vow: I'll only spend the price of my 


hoard, my fare to and from, and $4 for inci- 
dentals. Not another red cent, s’help me! 
Hold on! let me ponder. Yes, $2 for inei- 
Of course. Why, how can 
I sperd money in the country? I'll keep away 
from the girls; I'll be mean, and not set up 


dentals will do. 


for the boys. 
weeks, $12; $4 fare to and from somewhere: 
$2 incidentals; total, $18. Why, a poorer 
man than I could afford such a sum. I'll 


Six dollars per week for two 


have an immense time! But where is this 
cheap place? Ah, the Herald. Here goes 
for letters to Hiram Mudd, Zachariah Over- 
alisand Co. There, chawbacons! if you want 
a swell young gent from city to loll around 
your piazzas, ‘‘mash” your daughters and 
the surrounding (female) neighborhood, club | 
your fruit trees and meander through your 
oat fields, show there's time in your farm 


YZ pe 


| 





POPULAR SONGS ILLUGSR ATED 


in fierce hattie fe 

nags, tell you (in private) yarns about the 
New York ‘‘tiger,” dress like a fashion-plate 
figure off for a holiday—lI say, if you want 
these, send along your cheap rates. Six 
dollars per week may secure me. Five dollars 
per week and meet-me-at-depot-with-wagon 
will book me by first return mail. 

July 15.-—Well, I've received the answers. 
Confound the high price of provisions, it must 
have raised board all over the country. 
Mudd will take me for $7. 
swell, I now learn) taxes $10. These prices 
include milk, eggs, butter, vegetables, meat, 
bread, water, salt, pepper, and other farm 
products, so needful to city people when 
in the country. One old) Waybackian 
wanted $15. I have had his letter mounted 
It is now hung in the Fifth 
Avenue Hotel, and any one disputing a bill 
at that establishment is respectfully asked 
Don’t say anything, if I tell you. 
‘What? 
Exactly. I learn there are 
A fellow 
must be allowed a good time on vacation; 
likewise you have to pay for good times in 
this world, at least I do. I might remark here 
that the pay question is what makes a future 


and framed. 


to peruse it. 
I've engaged a room at Overalls’. 
$10 a week?” 


two superfine girls there. See? 


life seem so attractive to me. You are con- 
tinually told that ‘‘we will have a good time 
there;” but never, to my knowledge, has it 
been stated that there will be any charge for 
same. By the way, my excursion ticket will 
be $9.13. I know this is more than I caleu- 
lated to pay; but I’ve got to get there, and | 
can’t walk, can I? Say! I do hope Overalls 
will furnish a free buckboard ride to and from 
the dep-po. 

Have saved up a little money during the 
past fortnight. Think I'll borrow some about 
July 31. 

July 31.—Have borrowed a sum of money. 


just what same cost. 


Found I bad to buy a vacation outfit: gray 
shirt, fishing tackle, etc., ete. Don’t know 
Can make a rough cal- 
culation in my head up to ten dollars. Fear, 
however, that an actual pen and paper memo. 
Well! Here I 


ge out of the office with a load of baggage 


would show a bigger outlay. 


** Good- 


‘* Don't 


that would paralyze a hotel porter. 
bye, boys.” *‘Oh, I don’t know.” 


| expect to have much of a time, now that it 


dear ! 


Overalls (very | 


is actually before me. Send any letters care 
‘Z. Overalls, Wayback Junction.” And. say! 
write a fellow, will you ? 
to kill time up there.” 
Aug. 7.—Been here a week now. Oh, 


I won't know how 


Only eight—count ‘em—eight more 
days. First day after arrival I did nothing 
but sit around, read the paper, wonder if 
I'd get more quantity at the next meal, and 
Thought the other board- 
ers a contoundedly stuck up, elevated set. 
But that all wore away. 


appear dignified. 


I aim not lonesome 
uow. I have a morning girl, an afternoon 
virl, an evening girl. Also other girls to be 
attended to as time offers. Commenced with 
Overalls’ daughter, then launched out. Got 
Then tried 
Know them all 
now. Five have promised to write to me. 
What was that you asked ? 
your money 2” Good-day. 
Aug. 15.—And the last day. V. Hugo 
could do justice to the black state of my mind. 


in with the young lady boarders. 
the surrounding country. 


‘How about 


Grim despair, inky despondency, ete., ete. 
Have been spending five to seven dollars a 
day. Who cares? Every one up here thinks 
a great deal of me, and I don't want to blight 
all this regard by meanness. I now have 
tive hours to wind up all my social matters. 
Will have to work mighty sharp. ‘’Fraid it 
will be a cold evening for the last girl on the 
catalogue. Back to the city to-morrow!!! ! 

Of all sad words of tongue or Faber, 

** Vacation’s spent—I now must labor.” 

Aug. 16.—¢ haos. 

Aug. 20.—ave sent tive boxes of candy to 
Wayback. I think, 
by avoiding everything but the bare neces- 
sities of life for the next three months, I can 


Money, money, money! 


‘‘ get even” again. ‘Taken as a whole, my 
vacation proved rather expensive; but—I did 
have an immense time, and that covers a 


multitude of sins. 


THAT Was a fine hit of Governor-General 


| Drentin, who advised Jews to give their 
| country a little of the inordinate love they 


| lavish on money. 


The Jew does not natu- 


rally love the country he lives in, but only 





what it gives to him. The patriot Ameri- 
can, Irishman, Frenchman, or German loves 
his country even when it gives him nothing. 

ALTHOUGH the majority of single-scull race- 
boats are by no means ‘‘old tubs,” yet they 
have one thing at least which every old tub 
is pretty certain of containing, viz., a ‘‘ wash- 
board.” 


Why does General Grant sometimes feel 
like the original Ten Commandments on the 
two tables of stone? Because he is “all 
broke up.” 
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IKEY, WHEN THE SUN GOES DOWN. 


4 Popular Sonq: Dedicated to Jay Gou.p. 





WE were sitting on the cliff, 
In a sentimental miff, 
And Janey’s brow did wear a scornful frown: 
I spoke to her of doves 
That typified our loves, 
While the reund, red sun was going down 


Then we wandered to a bower 
And sat there by the hour; 
’Twas a summer-house owned by her father, Brown, 
But he couldn’t make aggression 
Against our free possession, 


While the big, raddy sun was going down. 


We talked of love and daisies, 

Of the wild woods and their mazes, 
Because we were 30 far away from town; 

And when I asked to kisa her, 

She said, ‘‘ You’ve made a miss, sir; 


You should have waited till the sun goes down.” 


We drank cur beer froth foaming, 

And we dreamed that we were roaming; 
And I felt as if 1 were a merry clowa, 

Then she said to me, ‘* My darling, 

We will end this little quar'ling 
Think, Ikey, 


when the sun goes down.” 


And now we've long been married, 
And each other's blows have parried, 
But my Janey says she'll always wear the crown; 
But we always shall remember 
That evening in September, 


As I kissed her when the sun went down 


We have a little sonny 

Worth his weight in golden money 
And his name is little Ikey 

He would ne’er have had a mother, 


a very proper noun; 


Nor a loving papa nuther, 
If I hadn't kissed my Janey when the sun went 


down 
But when that little fellow 
Starts out to kick and bellow, 
His mother turns him on her Knees, upon her vel- 
vet gown; 
Then she will gently yank him, 
And proceed therewith to spank him, 
‘Tis very funny when my son is going down 


—$—$—__$_p——$ 


AN up-town street has recently been paved. 
A gentleman who has had the misfortune to 
reside there for the last two years was asked 
he thought of the improvement. He 
replied, looking on his nearly level highway: 
‘* Passable, but nothing more.” 


what 


‘‘THE Hebrew mind,” said Jones, after his 
hammer-and-tongs fashion, ‘‘as developed 
in this country, has no notion of wit—no 
sense of humor.” ‘‘ Nevertheless,” responded 
the good-natured Brown, ‘‘ you must allow 


this much—the Jew has a wonderful sense of | 


interest. ”’ 

Apropos of the habits of a certain opera 
bouffe singer, who has just made her debut 
in New York, 
acquaintance with the lady in question, was 
asked if she followed the habits of a majority 
of French women—did she smoke? ‘Yes, 
sir, she does!” he exclaimed; ‘‘and so does 
every volcano; perhaps you'll show me the 
lovely ‘crater’ that doesn’t smoke.” 


an Irishman, professing an 


LATIN truism: Litera scripta manet. 


the New York post-office). 





The | 
| 
written letter remains (all day on Sunday in 


THE JUDGE. 
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THE PLEASURES OF MEMORY. 


‘The scenes of my childhood now pass before my gaze.” 


SHAKESPEARE'S ‘‘ Grave-Digger” says ‘‘a 
THE JUDGE 
happens to know a Tanner, not a thousand 
removed from 


tanner will last you nine years.” 
miles his own Court, that has 
lasted three times nine at least, and who bids 
fair to last a great deal longer vet. 

LIMES sell at three 
Tampa, Fla.—Exchange. 


cents per dozen at 
Hence it follows, 


if anybody wants to purchase a dozen limes 


| and save money, all he has to do is to buy a 


return ticket to Tampa, Fla. 

We read in 
reliable fashion contemporary, that a 
known citizen of New York society a 
evenings since actually his 


SHOCKING outrage! a ver) 
well 
few 
heat wife—at 
cribbage ! 

Ir the man is a wreteh who lifts his hand 
against a woman, what must be the woman 
who empties a bucket of dirty 


man—and that 


water on a 
man her husband in the bar- 


| gain ? 


It is reported by cable that bottle-nosed | 


whales have been seen off the Irish coast. It 
is but fair to infer, then, that they were point- 
ing their noses towards Cork ! 

YHE JUDGE'S advice to Senator Mahone: 
Shave —and change your name. 





THE man who smokes half of his cigar and 
puts the remainder by, knows nothing about 
smoking. 

‘*PRray, after you,” as the glass of water 
said to the pill. 


As to the best 
Pope’s Bull. 


INFORMATION wanted: 
method of ‘‘ cooking” the 

Do you she is 
‘“coaled ?” 


‘*seuttle” a ship when 


so good a ‘oyster ¢ 
t “ 





Con, for the curious: With- 


Why is a doctor 
out patients like a Sabbatarian eating a hot 


dinner on Sunday ? 


Because it is profession 
without practice. { Pass the smelling-bottle. 


THERE is but one step from the sublime to 
the ridiculous. In other words, there is but 
the difference of a letter between the man of 
pomp and pump. 

Why does an oyster-stew not smell delicious 


twenty feet away, as it did when we were 


boys ? 
Is it a cold deck when Henry Watterson 
gets left ? 


Will you please inform us, Mrs. Bazar, 
whether a bustle is really fiction founded on 


fact 7 


Does Oscar Wilde ever utter for twos twos, 


and what does he drink with them if he is 


9 


Some one calls Frank Spinola a spook. Is 
it because he appears like a collar in phan- 
tom? 


Is the druggist’s mortar a pestilence? 


Can a young lady who is looking at a col- 
lege boy be said to have a pupil in her eye? 

Does the Tammany party worship before 
Juggernaut; and if it does, what then? 


In the Fifth Avenue Hotel little ‘‘con- 
gestive chills’’ case, last week, it was proper 
to call in the homeopathic physician. 


SHOULD Ireland succeed in achieving inde- 
pendence, the most appropriate title for her 
ruler would be dic-tater, and his scepter a 
shillaleh. 
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“10 SEE OURSELVES AS OTHERS SEE US. 


OUR CARD RECEIVER. 


PAUL MAUL 
Mr. JUDGE Please put your foot down on the two 
men who talk business loud in the ears Nobody 
wants to hear then P I 
Trenton, N. J 
You cannot kill them. They are of the 


kind who think that if they make a noise at- 


tention will be attracted to them: and atten- 
tion, they think, means admiration. They 
are bellowing fools, and do not know that 


they are vulgar. They talk business as a 
usual thing, and they think that people who 
would like to read, but are compelled to listen 
have a big idea of their importance 


PIG’s FEATURES 


DEAR JUDGE Will you please arraign befor 
Sole ( i ! i t ress \ i 
bu T i Ve ol i ins, an t 
to S 3 wi \ lie 
while lat sare sta ne ps i 
babies If vy 1 hap) ( nsist ik or ¢ { he 
Seats, she lifts he g se in the air, and KS 8 

ed that ye fer i he tim ! ' 1 
have done her an irreparable mjur 

A | 


Hentinetox, L. | 


The fat, well-dressed woman is, no doubt, 


very hoggish. If she traveled every day she 
satisfied 


found, not onthe Long Island Railroad alone, 


would be with one seat. She is 


but on all railroads. Her victims are simpl) 
timid cowards, to be overawed by her super- 
cilious manner, and rather humble and lowly 
to be subdued by her haughty stare. The 
men and women who are beaten out of seats 
by her deserve to suffer. Any lady or gen- 
tleman of spirit and common sense will wait 
for the conductor’s arrival, and appeal to 


him for a due share of the seats. 


YACHT’S WHAT'S THE MATTER 
A yachting young man writes : 
I have a boat call 


DEAR JUDG! 1 ‘‘The Rainbow.” 


My frienis wish me to change the name. Not too 


much of a change, you Know, but just change enoug! 


Boston 
‘*The Maid of the Mist.” 
much of a change. 


You might call it 


That is not You proba- 
bly know that a rainbow is made of the mist. 
DECKOROUS LANGUAGE 
DEAR JUDGE Please tell me really what is a ‘‘ cold 
deck” at cards, and whether it has any reference to 

‘full hands’ Or is it a full deck? 
UNION SQUARE 


THE. JUDGE. 


Our correspondent is trying to joke. But 
let him ask any Union Square poker-player 
who owns a yacht. A quarter deck is gener- 
fiim. 
enough on board to pipe all hands. 


ally sufficient for He usually carries 
When 
they throw up or lay down there is a full 
deck. 

SOUS! 

Dear JcupGE,—What is the meaning of the usually 
fat, pompous, fancifally-dressed woman on the street 
cars, who, when she gets in, begins to talk to her com 
panion in a loud tone of voice about the cost of things? 
What does she do it for’ 


THIRD AVENUE ELEVATED 


She is only out for a cheap fancy-dress 


bawl. That is, she is out to show her fine 
clothes; but by a little stretch of imagination 


you can throw in a bawl. 


MONEY MUSK 

Mr. JUDGE, Let 

Jew, and am not ashamed of it. I buy pictures, read 

Hon ks mi? to operas ; and | pay fol them Why ire 
inferiors? Yor 


our kind speak as if we were nobody; but kaven't we 


me talk to you sensibly I am 


my tastes assailed by Christian 


to pay for it all 


AN ADMIRER OF CHRISTIANS 
You FAVE 
self clean away when you said, *‘ and I pay 
You had to lug in 


the money 


THE JUDGE says briefly your- 


for them.” that vulgar 


money-talk, which no real gentleman in 


Christendom ever does. You will get money, 


but vou will never get into that delicate, re- 
fined. gallant 
} 


and monev-drawers down-town. 


society ‘which leaves its shop 
You will 
never know it any more than a fly on a win 
dow-pane knows the beautiful landscape be- 
crimson 
hillsides, 


is of manure at monev- 


yond. To you, autumn leaves in 


and gold, on uprising, wooded 


make only so many tor 
ton. Your “even and eight- 
street cars loudly 


“strings 


price a very 


vear-old eloldren in discuss 


price ol shoe at various places. 
We who are bothered by your babble, eannot 
You 
money does not make you superior, and only 


You 


If yon only knew how your 


iOove you tor that. have money: but 


more ridiculous. were inferior before 
you had money. 
brag is despised! 


HAD TO LUG IT IN 


TUDGE Did you ever know a real nice Jew 


Yes, 


tell you the truth, the best, most humorous, 


Judgment more than one. 
most highly educated, most excusable, ham- 
eating, liberal, reasonable, philosophical Jew 
we ever met, a fine fellow who has a national 


reputation, once made us a bet that on a 
day’s excursion he would not once lug in the 

All day 
free. As 


evening at the cerriage 


word or the idea ot money or price. 


long he was generous, funny and 
we parted for the 
steps he took from his pocket a cigar, and, 
handing it to us, said: ‘‘ Well, dear fellow, 
I guess I have won your money. Butthere is 
is nice, for it 


Great heavens! 


a nice cigar. I know it cost 


me fifteen cents. | have lost 


mv bet !" 


NEW YEAR'S. 

CONTEMPTIBLE JUDGE 
people in the world on their own holiday and pas- 
time. Know, you miserable creatures, that the day will 
come in your life-time when we shall date our checks 
and pay our bills according to the Jewish calendar, and 
you will not be able to go round calling on our New 


| . . . 
| Year's day, because you cannot go into ourhouses? But 


You insulted the best race of 


But, to | 











we will own you with our own money. 
told the truth. 
hoots 


Adolphe Cohen 
You will be slaves to us, and polish our 
Don't you forget it. 
AN ISRAELITE. 

Judgment on the base: We acknowledge 
it all. You are right. But before we polish 
boots you will at least be 
enough to wash your feet every year. 


your merciful 
You 


wouldn't be so mean as not to, would you? 


MASHER FOR MASHER. 

Mr. JupGe,—If a girl gives me the eyes in the street 
would I not be a fool if I declined to make a mash? Is 
it any fault of a man if he is of fair looks, with a good 
style, and girls want to make his acquaintance? 


BROADWAY 


But, if 
have the 


Boy, do not give yourself away. 
you do give yourself away, 
that 
but are giving yourself dog cheap. 


con- 


solation of knowing you are losing 


nothing, 


=~ALAD FOR THE SOCIAL. 


DEAR JUDGE, I went into a Fourteenth 


German place and asked for a chicken salad. At a 


street 


t asmall plate of acrid mean stuff, with 


egg and some limp lettuce. Why is 

SALADIN 
You will never be satisfied. You had _ let- 
tuce, egg, capers, vinegar, oil, salt, pepper, 
and veal, 


You are 


not have hec in 


and yet you expected chicken also. 
too fresh, although the salad might 
You i} 


vard in your next salad, and if you go to 


want a whole barn- 


some German restaurants you'll think you 
=mell it even if you don't get it. 


JEWS MAKING AMERICA FREE. 

New York, Sept. 15th 
lo Eprtor JupG There may come a time when the 
Jews will so completely monopolize the mercantile pur- 
suits of New York as take down the last Chris- 
um sign. And why should they not’ Is this nota 
t the children of Abraham fight as 
Our race is hated 


well as the Christian to make it such ? 


ie Christians because they say we killed Christ 
their Messiah. We believe Messiah has not come. but 
when he does ¢ 


me, let them avenge Christ by killing 


ecoming Messiah. Peesness is peesness. Are we to 


he hated for a crime, if crime it is, that has been done 


cenerations ago? The time will come when the Jew 
will pull down the sign of the Christian JupGe, for such 
t must be called. 


The Jewish Judge, 


I believe I have said enough at present. 


The sign then may be changed— 
Moses Exstein & Son, Proprietors 


\ PEESNEss JEw. 


Although your letter is very illiterate, we 
manage to whip it intoshape. Youare right, 
this is a free country, but that was what a 
German in Milwaukee said when he was ar- 


rested for incest. There were no Jews in the 


army that freed this country. Americans, 
descendants of Anglo-Saxons and French, 
freed this island and the whole land. No 


true Jew was ever of his own free-will in an 
army, except as a sutler, or as a clerk ina 
The Lord won all 
the battles of Judah, and the few Jews went 


along to pick up the old clothes. 


commissary department. 


If you 
should ever pull down the sign of THE JUDGE, 
you would never find a Jew to put any wit 
into the paper. 
Jews for killing 


Americans do not hate 
Christ; the latter said: 
‘* Father, forgive them, they know not what 
they do.” The Jews hated the world over 
are those who are vulgar, loud, boasting, con- 
ceited, ill-bred, and in all things dirty. 


‘* KEEPS THE BOTTLE” isone of Red Cloud's 
Indians; a sort of Tammany brave. 





























Cornell and the Raven. 


ONcE upon a midnight dreary, 


| Half asleep and awful weary, 

Sat the Gov’nor in his chamber, 
| His papers scattered on the floor. 
While he nodded, nearly napping, 


Suddenly there came a tapping, 

As of some one gently rapping, 
Rapping at his chamber door. 

“Tis John Kelly,” low he muttered, 

‘Tapping at my chamber door 


Or little Jones and nothing more.” 


Open here he flung the shutter, 

When with many a flirt and flutter, 

In there stole a 
Versed in Wall street tricks and lore. 


cunning raven, 

‘* Victims thou hast shorn and shaven,” 

Jeered the Governor, ‘but no craven 

In me hast found, thou knowing raven 
In Western Union or Lake shore. 

Tell me now what are my chances. 

Shall I be Governor once more?’ 


Quoth the raven: ‘* Never more!” 


‘Prophet! * said he, ‘thing of evil, 
Prophet still if hawk or devil 
What about the State Convention 
Fixed by each devoted tool? 
Much abused, but all undaunted, 
By the press and people taunted, 
By conspiracies still haunted, 
Yet once more [d like to rule. 
Is there, 
O’er New York shall I still rule?” 
Croaked the Raven: ‘* No, blind pool!’ 


is there balm in Gilead? 


Be that word our sign of parting 

Shrieked the Governor, upstarting 

‘*Get thee back among thy brokers, 
Defeated [ can never be. 


Leave no margin as a tokel 


Of that lie thy soul hath spoken, 


Thy political wires unbroken 


Governor once more I'll be. 
Take thy beak from out mny heart, 
In November you will see, 

Qu the Rave a 
Gou he Raven, nev flitting, 
Stillis s ! still is sitting 


the seeming 

Of a broker that is dreaming 

rbing Cornell’s scheming, 
Burning to his bosom’s core. 

And when comes the dark November 

A voice on the convention floor 


Will ery ‘“* Cornell! no, nevermore 


How to Manage a Hammock. 


ONE of the most harmless looking things in 
the world is a hammock ; but it possesses more 
latent cussedness to the square inch than an 
infuriated steer on the rampage 1n the streets 
of New York, and only awaits an opportunity 
to develop it. 

The great Napoleon once remarked, with 
that he would rather fight ten 
than attempt to get 


much feeling, 
battles a day inty one 
hammock; and Julius Caesar, 
us, made a human torch of the man who en- 
thing into 
Washington, 


memory we so dearly cherish, confided to his 


deavored to introduce the awful 


Rome; while George whose 


history informs 


TRE JUDGE. 

















A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. 
! 

riot, can be tamed as thoroughly as a circus | terribly in earnest and mean business. Ther 

lion, and when once brought under the control | give the chair a kick that fractures its back, 
| of man is as tractable and harmless as the spit on your hands, give a little run fora 

husband of a female rights woman. starter and make a quick spring—under thi 

In order to get the upper hand of a ham- | nearest tree, where, reclining on the velvety 

mock it is necessary to observe a few simple | sward, in the friendly shade, you draw 

rules, ; paper from your pocket and read the pr 
| First. borrow a hammock. A borrowed ceedings of the Freethinkers’ convention. 


hammock comes cheaper than one purchased 


atastore. Then swing the contrivance some- 


where in the shade, about four feet from the 


} ground. Some have broken their 


persons 
necks by falling only three feet, but a height 
of four feet is Should the 


more reliable. 
| hammock slip when you let your weight swing 
| upon it to test its strength, and throw you 
| sprawling on your back, you may be abie to 
| tie it up again without swearing, but the bet- 


Hav- 


hammock, mount a chair and 


ting will be ten to one that you won't. 


ng secured the 
essay to place one leg in the swinging fraud, 
It looks as easy as receiving a tax-bill; but 
when the whole business suddenly and treach- 
erously shies off with your leg, and you re- 
semble a pair of compasses opened to their 
fullest extent, and your other leg is wobbling 
he chair, and the 


on t cold ehills are running 


up your spine, and you wonder whether you 
Will split entirely in two, or only up to your 
chin, you conclude to step down and go home, 
But you don't step down. 

The 


viciously, and the next minute is devoted to 


However, you get 


down all he same, chair kieks out 


| conjecturing whether your neck is broken or 
wife, shortly before he joined the silent ma- | the medulla oblongata is merely paralyzed. 


jority, that he attributed his victories over | You will soon regain courage and vour feet, 


the British solely to the absence of the ham- | and then you go into the house and bring out 


mock in the army. 


a feather bed, which vou place under the un- 


The hammock, however, which causes more tamed abomination. This will inspire conti- 


profanity and sore places than an election | dence and convince the hammock that you are 


Last week was a pretty cold one for Uncle 


Sam. It wasa sort of week of ‘‘ifS :” forif a 


slide hadn’t broken, and if our riflemen hadn't 


been inferior to England’s, we might have 


won a boat-race and a shooting-mateh. But 


we have been doing that sort of a thing so 
much in the past, that we don’t care much, 


you know, 

WHERE the equine raceth, there thriveth the 
blind pceol; all laws to the contrary notwith- 
standing. 


IT is reported that Arabi Bey was real 
mad when the English got after him, and in 
exclaimed: ‘‘ Ar-a-be 


they've caught me out in a cowld day!” 


classic tones 


jabers, 


THE Duke of Connaught has made his re 
port regarding the conquering of the Egyp 
tians. He says: ‘Sir Garnet Wolseley and 
I just knocked the tar out of em. I think Si 
Garnet will make a very fair sort of a soldier, 
with a little more experience.” 

Wuy do people complain of the lack of free 
amusements, when we have political caucuses 
and conventions? Are we becoming educated 
up too high? or is it because these affairs are 


’ too free that we grow] ? 
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“LIN HIS GLORY. 


LD DAY FOR ARABI _ AND UNCLE SAM. 
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THE JUDGE#. 





A BAD CASI 


PatTer.—‘‘* (ood Gracious, Angela, why don’t yo 
ANGELA. * How ridiculous you are! how can I, 


‘] Knowed You’d Come.” 


It is generally known that railroad officials, 
like the visions of fast trains which are always 
flitting before them, are always on time, and 
that their promises, like the tickets sold at 
When, there- 
fore, one of this exceedingly brisk class of | 


the stations, are always good. 


wayfarers is discovered napping there is com- 
motion in railroad circles. Sir Edward Mott, 
whose gigantic figure is familiar to thousands 
in this and other States, recently met a friend 
from Port Jervis on Broadway. The young 
man from that great railroad center had 
visited the Sheepshead Bay race-track on the 
previous day, and, being without a return 
ticket to Port Jervis, was contemplating the 
possibility of counting the railroad ties be- 
In Sir 
Edward the young man recognized every- 


tween Jersey City and that place. 
hody’s friend. Sir Edward invited him into 
a neighboring wine-room, and said: ‘ Re- 
main here until I return, and you shall be 
provided with a ticket and pin-money.” 
Promising to return within an hour, Sir Ed- 
ward hastened away. He metsundry friends 
on the road to his office, and was persuaded 
by one of them to take a ride behind a fast 
trotter ‘fon the road.” After a pleasant so- 
journ at Judge Smith’s Sir Edward returned 
to his home and crept into his little bed. 
While reealling his sins of the day he thought 
His hair 


stood on end as he leaped from his couch. 


of the young man from Port Jervis. 


He hastily robed himself and dashed out of 
his residence into the street. The time was 
after midnight. He hurried to the wine-room. 
There sat the young man from Port Jervis. 
He was rigid from sitting eight and a half 
hours, and during all that time his thirst had 
not been allayed. When he saw Sir Edward 


he arose, like an invalid, and g 


pad 


isped, ‘] 


ratch the children, they irill be drowned.” 


when Carlo and Fan are so sick 


knowed you'd come.” Sir Edward merely 
said, ‘‘ Let us take a drink.” The young 


A rabbit, sitting half a square off, showed 


| signs of having taken an emetic. 


The girl sadly shook her head. 

‘* Why is it then, dearest,” almost inaudi- 
bly murmured the young man, ‘‘ that you have 
shunned me all this evening, and when I asked 
you for a kiss you turned aside your head 
with an impatient gesture? Do not condemn 
my soul, unconscious of its guilt, to mope on 
the barren. desert of a disappointed love, there 
to wheel its flight through all the hideous eter- 
nity of despair, above the spot where lie the 
bleaching skeletons of love and ambition. 
Do but tell my guilt, and set a penance, which, 
no matter how hideous it might be, my soul 


| would leap to execute, yea, were it even to 


man filled a glass with Blue Grass, and after | 
| placed trust to the amount of $20 worth or 


he had drained the glass, the astonished bar- 
tender said, ‘‘My friend, take a drink with 
ine.” The glass was again filled and emptied. 
The young man was furnished with a ticket 


for Port Jervis and ‘ pin-money.” Sir Ed- 


ward fancies now that he hears some one say- | 


ing throughout the day and night, ‘* 1 knowed | 


vou'd come.” 


From “ Essay on the Onion,” by Joseph Medil 


“A Fall Romance.” 


‘You do not love me, dearest.” 

Such were the words that fell from the lips 
of Algernon W. Smith. in whose veins ran the 
blood of a hundred dry goods clerk ancestors, 
as he stood on that eventful evening when his 
salary had been increased from $6 to $7 per 
week, at the feet of Daisy Snodgrass, and 
resolved to ask her to marry him. 

A pretty picture did that couple make, I 
ween, standing pensively under the lofty pear- 
trees of Snodgrass Manor, he with his strong 
ruddy nose and sensuous watch-chain, and 
she with her large, expressive feet, and 
chaste bed-tick polonaise. 

As the young man hissed forth the words 
which open this chapter, his face took 
on the latest agony. ‘‘Tell me, dearest,” he 
continued, ‘*why you thus dash down from 
the sacred altar of your love the crimson 
libation of my hopes? Can, oh! can you be so 
cruel as to condemn me without a reason into 
the dark and barren caverns of disappoint- 
ment? Is it that your ambition, like the soar- 
ing eagle, daunted by nothing, would wheel 
its haleyon flight through the eternal infini- 
ties of existence to choose a mate who would 
match its own splendid daring?” 


read Evarts’ last speech.” 

‘*Well,” said the girl at length, elevating 
her Dearborn avenne nose to an angle of 
thirty seven degrees and coyly mashing her 
Maltese kitten with her foot, ‘‘if you must 
know, it is the onions you had for supper.” 

BOB BRAIN, 

‘*THIS is a good investment,” said the fel- 
low who stole a vest and walked off. 

THE young man brought a recommendation, 
certifying that his former employer consider- 
ed him a young man of great promise, in 
whom he had always placed great trust. The 
second man thought he wouldn’t hire the 
youth, as he had had considerable experience 
With men of great promise, in whom he had 


more of goods. 
TELEPHONE etiquette says that a man must 
remove his hat when talking with a lady. 
‘*You must have more patience,” said the 
old doctor to the young struggling saw-bones, 
“That's just what Ido want,” said the young 
fellow. 


A LITTLE fellow, whose father keeps a hotel 
was being questioned by his Sunday-schoo! 
teacher about Elijah, the prophet, who was 
fed by the ravens. The story had been fol- 
lowed to where Elijah went to the brook and 
staved there until it dried up. Then came 


| the question, ““ Where did Elijah go?” The 


| answer was, ‘* He went to the house of a peor 





widow and her son.” The little fellow heard 
the question answered, and then in tones of 
astonishment asked, ‘‘ Why didn’t he go to 


a hotel?” 


ALVIN SHELDON, the hermit of Pike county, 
Pa., desires to get married. He has lived in 
a cave forty years, the only furniture of which 
was a chair and box. The girls told the old 
fellow, that during courting one chair was all 
the furniture a couple would need, but after 
marriage they would need at least two, one 
for each to throw. 
hitched. 


He concluded not to get 


Siam has two kings. 
Siamese twins. 


Yet they are not 


CETEWAYO wanted to marry an actress. 
Probably so as_to belong to the star-route 
crowd. 


——— 
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THE JUDGE. 





THE DARKEY IN ALL HIS GLORY, 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 
OUR PRIMARIES. 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 





CHARACTERS 
Mr. Epwarpo McGuire. Mr. TERENCE Cassipy. 
Mr. McNvuity McGer. Mr. TrePpeRARY O'Dowpn. 
Mr. Patricio O'KEEFE. Mr. SwWEITZER PRETZEL. 
SMALL Boy. 
Other characters by the usual Primary 
Heelers, Shoulder-sluggers, etc. 
Scene.—New Ireland Hall. 


| 
| 
| 


| wid a mackerel. Set 


Mr. Pretzel.—Who was a shump? 

Mr. O’ Keefe.—Ye. 

Vr. Pretzel.—I vos,eh? Your vos as pad as McKee. 
Your vife vos owe me some, too. 


Mr. O’Keefe.—She is able to. Put the bill down 








upon yez slate, and I will come around and woipe it out | 


| make ye. 


| 
| 


Cappers, | 


Mr. McGuire.—Gintlemen, this primary is called for | 


the purpose av electing diligates to the Democratic 
Convention. It is——” 

Mr. McGee.—Hould, Edwardo, a second. 

Mr. McGuire.-—Whoi?” 

Mr. McGee.—There is a spy forninst the room, a 
darty Republican. I move for a raycess till I kill the 
interloper. 

[ Violent commotion at the back of the hall. 


oaths and other indications of a Sree Sight. Mr. 


O'Dowp presses forward, wipiny blood from his | 


face. 

Mr. 0’ Dowd.—Ye may rist aisy, Mr. McGee. Mesilf 
and Mr. Cassidy have hurled the sucker out av the 
windey. 

Mr. McGuire.—Thin we will begin again. Av 
coorse we must elect diligates to——.\ (More confusion 
at the back of the hall.) What the divil is the racket 
now? 

Mr. 0 Keefe.—Cassidy diskivered a Toime’s reporther, 
and bhroke the door wid him. Go ahead. 

Mr. McGuire.—Jintlemen, I hope ye will select good 
diligates who will be a credit to us. Nominations are 
now in ordher. 

Mr. 0’ Keefe.—I name Mr. McGee. 

Mr. Pretzel.—I vos object. 

Mr. 0’ Keefe.—Why? 

Mr. Pretzel. 
groceries. 

Mr. O' Keefe.—What has that got to do wid politics, 
ye chump? 


McGee vos owe me fifteen cents for 





" eo | 
Sounds of | 





| 


Mr. Pretzel.—Dry id. Vil— 

Mr. McGuire.—Ordher, gintlemen: ordher! 
take this for a wake? 

Mr. O'Keefe.—No darty Dutchman can blaggard me. 

Vr. Pretzel.—Und no Irisher vos gif me lip. Yoost 
you don’t remember id! 

Mr. McGuire.—If ye don’t kape quiet I'll come down 
and lick the couple av ye. 


Do ve 


( The two subside.) 

Mr. Cassidy.—I nominate John Smith. 

Mr. McGee.—Who’s he? 

Mr. Cassidy.—A furriner from Jarsey. 

Mr. McGee.—Can’t we get min ourselves, widout 
going to Jarsey. 

Mr. Cassidy.—Shure ye have no diplomatic bhrain, 
McGee. 
this noight. It is open house he will kape. 

Mr. McGee.—I sicond the nomination av Mr. Smith. 

Mr. 0’ Keefe.—I nominate Dinny Murphy. 

Mr. MeGuire.—Isn’t Dinny up on the Island for lift- 
ing a ham? 

Mr. OKeefe.—Y is, but he will be out in tuime to at- 
tind the convention. 

Mr. McGuire.—Sure, Dinny is a good bye. 
the next man named? We want three. 

Mr. O’Dowd.—I nominate mesilf. 

Mr. McGuire.—Ye can’t. 

Mr. 0’ Dowd.—Why not? 

Mr. McGuire.—Ye are not parlimenthary. 


Who's 


Mr. 0’ Dowd.—Repate that, McGuire. 

Mr. McGuire.—Ye are not parlimenthary. 

Mr. 0’ Dowd.—Be Heavens, McGuire, ye will pay for 
that. No man, even if he has gray hair, can call me 


such an insinuation. (Mr. O’Dowp proceeds to climb 
up onthe platform with the evident intention of end- 
ing Mr. McGutre’s career. He is pulled back by Mr. 
O'KEEFE. ) 


Mr. McGuire.—I meant nothing, O'Dowd. Not 


down, ye sugar-sander, or I'll | 


ing here longer. 











parlimenthary manes in the conthrary to the rules av 
procedhure for guidance av a meeting. 

Mr. 0’ Dowd.—Faix, 1 thought it wur an insult. I 
renominate mesilf. 

Mr. McGuire. 
( Nobody offers. 


Some wan ilse will have to. 
Mr. O’Dowp glares around. Seunus 
of smothered laughter.) 
Mr. O Dowgl.—Bedad, I will not sully mesilf by stay- 
I will farm a parthyav me own. Be- 
vorra, I will be a dilegate or doi! Laugh now, av ye 
plaze; I will have me rayvinge ! 
[EZxrit Mr. O’Dowp. 

Mr. Cussidy.—Let the rennygate go. I nominate 
Mr. McGuire. 

Mr. McGuire.—Ah, ye make me blush. Cassidy, | 
have been to the convintion four years in succession. 


Mr. Cassidy.—Make it foive. There’s luck in odd 


numbers. 


Mr. McGuire.—-Ye do me proud. (Noise of breaking 
What’s that ? 
Voice from rear of hall. 
his arms full av bricks. 
Mr McGuire.—Go down, Cassidy, and rayson wid 
him Don’t hurt him too much. 
( Exit Cassipy. 
Mr. McGuire.—Did ye argue wid him ? 
Cassidy.—Yes. 
Vr. McGuire.—What did he say ? 
Nothing. 


glass.) 
O'Dowd is outsoide wid 
He’s just flung wan. 


Appears in a few minutes. ) 


Vr. Cassidy. 

Ur. McGuire.—Not a worrud ? 

Ur. Cassidy.—No. The first welt I hit him he fell 
wid his face in the gutther, and he ain’t got up yet. 

Mr. MeGuire.—Ye did well. Has any gintleman 
here any objection to Misters Smith, Murphy and me- 
silf. 

Vr. Pretze/.—Ain’'t I a delegate ? 

Mr. MeGuire.—No. 

Ur. Pretzel.—Dot seddles id. 

Mr. MeGuire.—What? 

Vr. Pretzel.—I garries the Sherman element avay 
from the barty. 

Mr. McGee.—If ye'd carry yesilf away no wan will 
sorrow. It 

(Enter SMALL Boy in breathless excitement.) 

Small Boy.-—Cheese it! 

Vr. MeGuire.—Why ? 

Small Boy.—O’Dowd’s at de 
Mike Clancy’s old gun, and he swears he will blow de 


foot of de stairs wid 


head off of de first man who comes down. 


| erelville gang. 





He opens the liquor-sthore upon the corner | 





Vr. McGuire.—Luk out av the windy, Cassidy. 
(Mr. Cassipy does 

Vr. Cassidy.—Howly smoke! 
Vr. McGuire.—What is it ? 
Vr. Cassidy.—Cock yez revolver 
Vr. MeGuire.—Why ? 
Vr. Cassidy.—O' Dowd is at the head av the Mack- 
They mane to wreck the hall. 
[As he finishes speaking O’Down bursts in at the head 

of a crowd. 

Mr. 0’ Dowd.—1 tould ye I wud get square. 
zo for them, byes! 


Whoop! 


[ The finest sort of a free fight ensues. 


out and all is confusion. 


Lights are put 
Finally SMAuu Boy ap- 
pears with a squad of Police and the hall is cleared. 
Mr. PRETZEL, who has been hiding beneath the plat- 
form, being the only one arrested, 


(CURTAIN, } 


LaTE in the day, but better late than never, 
it has just been discovered that the reason 
why the Siamese twins got married was be- 
cause they could not remain single. 


A FELLOW who stuck a knife into a Wests 
ern editor, said he meant no harm. He 
merely wanted to give the editor a little iron 
to tone up his circulation. 


FoR some reason or other, Dana is not de- 
feating so many candidates this fall as usual. 
Is it possible that the people have found him 
out ? 







































































































Death of the Albany Ceesar. 





ALBANY.—In the Executive Mansion. 


(Thunder and lightning. Enter CoRNELL in his night- 
gown.) 

Corne/l,—There’s something crooked with the wires 

to-night. 
Thrice George Jones the nightmare hath, crying out, 
‘Help! ho! They’re scratching Cornell!” Is Kelly 
there? 
Enter J. KEwy. 
Kelly.—Yis, sur. God save all here now, barrin’ the 
cat. 
I come to fetch you, avourneen, to the b’yes. 

Cornell.—And you are come in very happy time 

To bear my greeting now to Tammany, 
And tell them 1 will not come to-day. 
Say I’m sick. I fell in a blind pool. 
Kelly.—They’d ructions raise, and knife you at the 
polls. 
You'd betther come. 

Cornell.—Then wait till 1 get my duds. 
-The polls. 
CORNELL, GOULD, KELLY, JONEs, 

HEELERS, and others. 


[Exeunt. 
New YORK. Outside the Wigwam. 
Eater TAMMANY 
Cornell. 
Gould. 


—Election day has come. 

Ay, Governor; but not gone. 
Kelly.—Are ye all ready’ 
Cornell.—What is now amiss 

That Cornell and his henchmen must redress? 
Gould (kneeling).—Most high, most mighty, and 

most puissant Cornell, 

Here at thy feet I kneel, and beg my share 

Of our blind pool, of which there’s no return. 
Cornell.—Not if I know it shall I tamely divvy 

Out of my hard-earned spoils in A. D. T. 
Gould.—Speak, hands, for me. [Stabs CoRNELL. 
Kelly (hitting him with a club).—Let’s slug him; lay 

him out. 


Cornell.—And you, you brute! The game’s up; I 
pass. [ Dies. 
Kelly.—The natest bit of wurk I iver did. 


Come, b’yes, let’s find some other to come down. 
Be off, and raise the divil everywhere, 
And tell them Tammany’s on deck again. 
[Eceunt with CORNELL'S body. 





The Judge at the Play. 
MapamMeE THEO, after much preliminary and judicious 
advertising, appeared in ‘* Madame L’Archiduce ” at the 
Fifth Avenue last week. Though the Parisian favorite 
was greeted by an overflowing house and has been 
kindly treated by the critics, we fail to see that she has 
realized the expectations of her managers. That sheis 


pretty, graceful and has style in superabundance, we 
readily grant, but she can’t sing—most fatal of all 


defects with an American audience, who, though they 
appreciate and expect quality, insist above all upon 
quantity in vocalism. Besides, Theo's art is too 
delicate, too full of subtleties, too /oca/, if we may use 
the word, to be appreciated during a short engagement 
in a strange land and among a strange people. Her 
support is, for necessary financial reasons, far below the 
mark; they can all act fairly well, for that much even 
a sixth or seventh rate French actor can always do, 
but there is not a voice in the company above or even 
on a level with respectable mediocrity, a fact more 
strikingly exemplified at the Alcazar concert on Sun- 
day night. Perhaps ‘‘ La Jolie Parfumeuse” will draw 
better houses, but last week we noticed the empty 
benches gradually creeping further and further down 
the house, till on Saturday night four or five rows were 
practically unoccupied. 

‘“ Patience ” still draws well at the Bijou, and taking 
it all in all it has never been better put upon the stage 
in this country. 

A revival of ‘‘ The World” commenced at the Grand 
Opera House on Saturday night. A poor, rery poor 
company and lack of sufficient rehearsal marred the 
first performance, but it seems to fill the house notwith- 
standing. 

An indignant wail has been raised by every one over 
“ Taken From Life” at Wallack’s, and the ‘‘Guv’nor” 
is pathetically reproached with having violated the 


THE JUDGE. 


‘traditions ” of the house. Bosh! The only tradition 
the house possesses, when you get down to bed-rock, 
is to make as much money out of the public 
ble, by producing the best of whatever line of enter- 
tainment is for the moment catching the said public. 
Managers seem to be of the opinion that scenic melo- 
drama is at present what the patient public crave, and 
they may not be far wrong. On/y the P. P. want the 
right sort of melodrama, and the right sort of people 
in the cast. Mr. Wallack has given neither. ‘‘ Hence 
these tears.” 


as possi 


Rivals, ” is 
drawing his careful study of Bob Acres and good houses 
at one and the same time. 
‘“‘A Daughter of the Nile” 
what in minor details, but the English lord still jumps 
on top of his wife’s head, and the search party in Act 
IV. still emerge from a howling storm in faultless and 
unruffled evening costume. 


Jefferson, at the Union Square, in the ‘“ 


has been improved some- 


Fairly large audiences continue to survey ‘ Man- 


kind” from Mr. 
Gus Williams has struck it rich in St. Louis, eleven 
performances in one week, though in this weather it 
may reduce his weight, will add to his bank account. 


Daly's orchestra chairs. 


‘“*Guiteau'’ Rogers’ Minnie Palmer at 


Fourteenth Street. 


Haverly’s 
First-class at the 
Alcazar. 
The new Casino, when completed, will be far ahead 
of any theater in the country as regards artistic archi- 


variety entertainment and ballet 
A long-needed want supplied 


tecture and interior decoration. The theater portion 


will be opened either on the 23d or 25th by Madame 
Theo. 
We defer a notice of 


Mr. James Morrissey, 


‘Romany Rye ™ till next week. 
with a sweet and angelic smile, 
put into our hands a Morrisseyan synopsis of ‘‘Fourteen 
Days,” a sentence Mr. Charles Wyndham intends to in- 
flict on the American public in November. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 


Ss. G. S.—We shall nse it. 

W. P. JARMAN.—Accepted 

H. S. KELLER.—Biographies declined. 
and point. 


They lack originality 


J. L. McC.—Yes, we can make use of pen-and-ink drawings— 
if they are good. 

W. HICKLY.—* Do beavers really build dams?’ Damned if 
we know, but we always thought they were in the fur business 
principally. 

BARTLEY C.—No, no, do not ask us. We decline to make 
ourselves the vehicle of your reaching the already suffering 
public with a new play. Try a paper having more space and 
less brains. You may be happy yet. 

W. BAILy.—We would not like to appear in cold type in 
rendering a decision as to “‘ who is the greatest poet that ever 
lived,"’ for we do something in that way ourselves. Virgil 
had a local reputation and Shakespeare got up considerable 
good stuff, but outside of what we write ourselves, we think 
Walt Whitman wrangles pretty successfully for the bun. 

CHARLES J. WaAINSCOAT.—We do not believe that the busi 
ness of discovering comets is a very profitable one, or that 
anybody ever got very rich Outofit. Comets are of no earthly 
use, and are just as well if they remain undiscovered. If you 
could only pull one of them down to this terrestrial sphere and 
exhibit it, then you might stand a chance of making a fortune 
but the mere fact of discovering a new one now and then 
amounts to nothing, only a little cheap newspaper notoriety. 
You had better stick to canning patent succotash. 





Castoria. 
How babies’ stomachs once did sour. 
How doctors physicked by the hour 
How mothers cried, how they mauled 
How babies kicked, how they squalled, 
Till sweet Castoria cured them all: 
No babies now who bawl—O Castoria! 





HAMPAGNE “DE MONTIGNY.” 
JUDGE: I pronounce this delicious wine 
X LD. 
All in —e have glasses filled, and shout, 
VIVE DE MONTIGNY !” 
E. C. RAMSDEN, Sole Agent 
108 Front St., N. Y. 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 TO 3 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for - u- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., 7 





1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read’s GRAND 
DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency. strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 














find that it does not injure the surface of Silver and 
Plated Ware like the average Polishing Powders. 
These contain grit, acids, and sometimes inflammable 
substances. LUSTRO is incomparable for speedily 
giving brightness to Nickel Plated and other articles 
susceptible of a polish, particularly the Plates on 
modern Stoves. 


SEE YOU GET THE GENUINE. 


CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
top, shifting to any position, Send for price 
ist. Goods shipped C.0. D. Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 

Genuine Crandal!) Safety Carriage. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once, 

Address c. F, GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicage 
MAN'S AKT JOURNAL begins a 
sourse of Practical Writing 
Lessons, by H. C. Spencer. Send two 3-cent stamps for 


ry copy, or $1 for one year with elegant premium. 
. T. AMES, PUBLISHER, 205 B; way, New York. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 














In the May number of the PRN- 











Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi- 
tion. Acknowledged the best, 
Seven diferent articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy ehair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 

MARKS A. F. CHAIR CoO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 


ore AHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed specifics reheve at once; 
cure within four days. Box, $1. Beware of salicylic substi- 
tute. L. A. PARIS, No. 102 W, 14th st., N. Y., only representa 
tive. Send stamp for pamphlet and references. Authentic 
proofs furnished at office. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn with a larger or’smalier 
premium. Every bond MusT draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 

THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000, 80,000, and 30,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing cue of the above prizes must draw a 

premium of not less than 
130 FLORINS. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


2D OF OCTOBER, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 2d of October 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
onthatdate. Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, 
and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 
drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING (O,, 


No. 1830 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in Tae JopGE. 


aa” The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States. 
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“Sulphur Soap” secured by Letters Patent. 





FOR CURING 


Obstinate Skin Diseases 


AND ALSO FOR 


BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 


WHEN USED DAILY IN THE TOILET, ONE CAKE 
(26 CENTS) 1S SUFFICIENT TO TEST ITS 
WONDERFUL EFFECTS IN CLARI 
FYING THE COMPLEXION. 


Three cakes GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP for 60 cts, 


Will afford TWELVE AMPLE SULPHUR BATHS, as efficacious 
as any from nature’s own springs. 


SULPHUR BATHS 


Are an admirable remedy for GOUT and RHEUMATISM and a 
marvelous healer of ULCERS and OLD SORES that 
resist the operation of Salves and 
Ointments. 


| ss BEWARE OF VILE IMITATIONS. <*]| 


GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP HAS BEEN COUNTERFEITED. 


a@” Observe “C. N. CRITTENTON, Proprietor,”” on 
each packet, without which none is genuine. Sold by 
all druggists. Depot, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 








THREE CAKES SENT BY MAIL, PREPAID, on 
Receipt of 75 CENTS IN STAMPS. 


“HILL'S HAIR AND WHISKER DYE,” black 
or brown, 50 cents. Sold by all druggists. 














A Revasce Remeoy 


FOR AL BOOTHING 
OMEASES OF THE amo HEALING 
SKIN, Power oF 


Svcm ae TETTERS, 


/ Swaynes’ 
Pmrces, Sorte, sy 


OINTMENT. 


Biorcnes, 

Rasen, Om account oF AL- 
Enveirecas, fo) WAVING THE INTENDS 
Rineworm, SS/ VTCHING AND InsuRiNG@ 

Barsene’ Gweer Rerosa, it 
itcH, KNOWN BY MANY a8 


Tre Gatat Cure 
POR IToHING PiLes.** 


Da. Swayne @ Son, 
Prine. 






ey Au 


DRUGGISTS. 





MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 
Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City 
GRECIAN MONARCH (new), rhursday, Sept. 21 
Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers, 
Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. pply to the General Agents, 
PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 
35 Broadway. 
* Does not carry passengers 








THE JUDGE. 





ROMANCE AND REALITY. 


He.—‘* What wilt thou do when I am dead 
And ‘neath the cold, cold clay, 
In their last low narrow bed 
My lifeless limbs shall lay?” 


Sne.—‘* What will I do when thou art dead? 
Well, I'll do—er—well—er— 
Well, the first thing I am sure to do 
Is hunt up another feller!” 
—J. L. M’CARTHY. 


‘*Wuat are you doing with that gua ?” asked a man 
who saw an Irish boy in the suburbsof Austin. ‘‘I am 
hunting ‘How many have you killed ?” 
‘Not any, be jabers! I want to kill three or four at 
one shot, and I can niver get more than one av them 


doves.” 


togither.”— Texas Siftings. 

‘‘Wnay did you take that pair of lavender-colored 
pants from the store of Mose Schaumburg ?” asked Jus- 
tice Gregg of a colored culprit. “I ain’t to blame, 
‘*Who is te blame 7” *‘ My ole mudder am to 
IL took dem ar pants to save her life.” 


jedge.” 
blame, jedge. 


> 


‘*How so? ‘She am mighty proud ob me, jedge, 
becase I'm her only son, and she would hab worried 
herself plum to deff if she had seed me wid my ole 


pants on; so to keep her from worryin’ herself to deff, 


I jess bought dese heah pants on credit——”" ‘ Ninety 
days in the county jail,” interrupted the justice.—- Texas 


Sifti ngs. 
THE following 


Legislature adjourned some mouths ago, but we did 


is said to have happened when the 


not hear of it until yesterday: A very prominefit mem- 
ber of the Legislature, who had been paying a great 
deal of attention to the Widow Bombazine, told her 
on calling with his carpet-bag in his hand, that he was 
about to leave Austin, and she must forget him. She 
rey lied that he had trifled with her affections, and now 
he proposed to leave her desolate ‘It’s not my 
‘*T would 
keep on trifling with your affections if I could only stay 


fault,” he replied, with tears in his eyes. 


here, but as I can’t, you will have to get some other 
trifling cuss to stay here. The organic law is to blame 
that limits the sessions of the Legislature and compels 
me to leave Austin and go back to my family.”-— Te.cas 
Siftings. 

Ir is proposed to make laws to prevent dueling in 
It is hoped not. If Southern editors are 
not permitted to fight duels when their angry passions 
rise, they may resort to their fists, or throw stones at 


the South. 


each other, and then somebody will get hurt.— Norris- 
town Herald. 

GENERAL WOLSELEY says that it was the American 
mules that did it.— Boston Star. 


An extraordinary thing in ladies’ bonnets—an un- 


powered face. —Cheek. 


Wuy didn’t Hamlet perceive his inconsistency in say- 
ing, ‘* That 


no traveler returns,” 


undiscovered country from whose bourne 
when he had just had an inter 
view with Hamlet Senior, returned from the bourne of 
that very country? Hamlet will please return, if he 


can, and explain. —Cincinnat: Saturday Night. 


Tue latest thing among fashionables, remarks a Lon- 
don journal, 1s to paint the veins of the arms blue so 
that even if a lady cannot boast of blue blood, she can 
brag about her blue veins. If femininity continues to 
improve on nature in this way, it may really succeed in 
turning out a really pretty girl after a while. —Chaf,. 

**Horatio,” sail a North Side physician to his 
amber-haired student, ‘‘did you leave the medicine 
for those people near Lincoln Park, as I told you to” 
‘* 1 did that, doctor, and I learned this morning that 
‘‘Nine of them dead! 
Why. that’s something singular; I told you to leave 
medicine for ten.”—Cheek 


nine of them were dead.” 


**So you are back in the city again,” said a laboring 
man on Twenty-second street. ‘Thought you went 
down with a lot of others in the south part of the county 
to work onafarm.” ‘‘Wedid.” ‘Well, what’s the 
rumpus?” ‘Why, you see, the old farmer went to 
work and strung the whole farm all over with barbed 
wire fence, and we all quit and came home. There is 
a time to work and a time to rest, but you can’t rest 
on a barbed wire fence.” 





The Notice of Builders, Architects and Plumbers 


IS DIRECTED TO MY 


“All Earthenware” Closet, 


Which is specially adapted for use in Hotels 
and Apartment Houses. 


This is the Cheapest and Most Reliable Closet in the market. 
60,000 of my closets in use in Europe, and over 20,000 in the 
United States. Send for catalogue, 


Jennings’ Sanitary Depot, 
7 Burling Slip, N. Y. 








Pe CROWN MAKE 
Ae ALL ARSHCUFS 


LEADING DEALERS. 




















JAMES M. BELL & CO.., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen). -.. 86.00 














ENOCH MORGANS SONS 


FOR HOUSE CLEANING. —Saves Time, Labor and Money 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 


-~ORGANS*< 
27 Stops,10 SetsReeds, $109.75 





rota aan 
mri iniitse tte 


\j 


The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
for the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
Shipped on one year's trial, with Organ Bench, 


Stool and Music, ONLY 
>* SI 7S 


at oOo J 
Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or 8- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50. 8 to 11 stops. 
ag Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 
DANIEL P. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey- 


sound copies First Volume of THE JUDGE, price 
in cloth, $3.50. For sale at the Publication Office, 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. 











































THE 
| No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, | ENO”, | Eaweea eee HATS, 


Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. “ Marein’s” Umbrellas. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, THE HATTER’ G “DENTS” GLOVES, 


Corner Fulton Street. Foreign Novelties. 
I=" STYLES ARE CORRECT !! WORLD RENOWNED QUALITY — THE BEST!! = / 
Agents for the sale of these remarkabie 7E- AX "N "4 can be found in every city in the United States. ! 


JUDGE. 





All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 





° ° \N Austin man, who had: been living in a rented 
Billiard Tables. house, notified his landlord that he was going to move. 
“IT hope,” said the landlord, ‘‘ that IT will tind the 
house in the same condition it was when you took it.” 








The Wilson Patent } 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changesof Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair. | 
Crib, Betbor Seunee. comet y 
beauty, dightness, strengt 
plicity, ‘and comfort. Eve 
to an exact science. Orde 
mail promptly attended 
Goods shipped to any 
READING POSITION C. 0. D. 


‘No, [ do not expect to leave it in the same condi- 
tion that I found it.” ** Well, you will have to do it.” 
* All right, then; I'll drop a eat in the cistern, and 
advertise for bed-bugs.— Texas Siftings. 


One of the Texas streams that had money appro- 


; 





"I . . ; + 
priated by Congress for its improvement, changed last cular; quote THE JUDGE id 
. week from a dusty bed, with no water in, to a roa ow \a.dress The Wilson Adjus. Chair M'f'g Co., 
rhe grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has MIs 661 BROADWAY. N 
i awarded to the Ce« — Billiard Tables and Combination torrent, sweeping away honses and drowning many 





Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc.. at the Paris Exhibition of 1875. New 


. A enone eee 3 people. There is nothing lke an appropriation to set 8 
or) “i a ees business booming Peck's Su Walker Tuthill 
THE H.W. COLLENDER CoO. ; F ] 


Tue St. Lonis Sehwabenunterstitzungsverein held 


768 B'WAY, New Yor 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. : ; ; : Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 
241 TREMONT ST., a 15S. 5TH ST., Ste Louis. | Picnic a few days ago. Unfortunately some person 


SE t ILL ATED CATALOGUE. carelessly left the name of the association lying around 
END FOK ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE on the picnic srowada, sudaiberal em ste oni a PRINTERSY’ WaA REHO U SE. 


it and injured themselves severely It should have 201-205 WILLIAM STREET, ! 
been coiled up like the Atlantic cable before it’ is paid 
out, and hung up on a tree,—Norristown Herald CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. New York. 
a Se em 
1 - a ‘ 3 of ) orpeasr 
lit N. Y. Graphic prints pictures of ‘‘the great | Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 2 
diamonds of the ant 1.” There are about thirty of Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple ; 
for Engravers’ Use. r 


these precious stones, and the most surprising thing Blocking, Rout- 


and 
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ing, Mortising, Etc 


FIRST-CLASS about them is the fact that not a single one is owned is i 


GRASS, SOGAE8 AND UPRIGIT a bODE ING A CRE DITOR. 





ae 





= 44 
PIANOS i en aie ae ee : 
= OSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
a ee SOLE MANUFACTORY: BELFAST, IRELAND PRICE VEN CENTS. 
Warerooms: 15 E. 14th St., and 129 E, 125th St. FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, s 





_— Iss’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NI - — AVE. 

















Factory N. E. corner 124th street and Ist ave., New \ EVERY AFTERNOON \ND EVENI 34 and 36 North Moore St., N. ¥ “A 
/ 

2 ! " 

: i 

‘ * 

#; 


ee a = MANUT ACTURER Ol 


fp ores 


Grand, Square and Upright , 
PIANOS. 


PRICES REASONABLE. TERMS EASY. 


os 


——— Sw 


om ~ Warerooms: Fifth Avenue and West Sixteenth St., New York 
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OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END.—ECCL, 12:12. ESTABLISHED 1836 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


BOOK $$ BiN LLa. 


From the Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. Emblematie Designs for all the Leading Subscription 
Books. Specimens on exhibition. 










Se 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW seavnme. AND SAVE AGENT'S COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 
JAMES E. WALKER, 14 Dey St., N. Y. 


1 FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TODATE, AND ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE, 
EDITION WORK AT SHOR’ NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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THE VULTURE CORONERS WAITING FOR THEIR PREY. 
DYING MAN.—WHO ARE YOU? 
CHORUS.—I AM A CORONER, AND I CLAIM YOUR BODY 
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